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The Honor
of the
Big §§@@Nﬁﬂs

By JAMES
OLIVER CURWOOD.

gbow ubder the beat of his fevl -He
received the ash bf low nnging hush
es without experiencing the sensitlion
of their =ting. niv he knew that he
wanted sir—more and more air-and
to wel M he ran with open moulh
stracgling and gaxping for it and yel
pot kpowing that Jean de (Gravols
wonkl have ealted nim » fond for Lbe
munner 10 which be songhl! IL

He heard more atd more faiotis
‘e rup of the siedge Then Le beadd
it no longer. Hix beart swelled In &
fHoal barsting eflort, nnd be plunged
o unthl at st bLi= legs ecruppied
under himm and he pitcbed face drwn-
ward in the snow, like a Lhing stung
by sudden desth .

It was theu, with his seratcbhed and
bleeding face, Iying 1o the snpow, thal
rea=on heguan to retorn 10 him,  Afer
a little while be dragged hlinsel? wenk
Iy to hix knees, still papting from (he
mad effort be hag made to overiake
the siedge. From a great distance be
beard faintly the nolse of shoutiog, the
whispering echo of balf a boodred
voices, abd be kpew that the sonnd
came from the revelers at the post
it was proof to bim that there bad
been no JApterruption to the carmival
and that the scene at the edge of the
forest had been witnessed by none. He
turned again on the trail

Where the forest broke into an open,
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that at a title distance it might bave
beégn. tiken ror a suow hure. It weni
whiter when n few yurds away he saw
Ale fire. the man and the dogs

“The man wax vlose to the iittie.hiaze,
bix bwaa shomiders bunchéd  over

| steptiyirig @ small pul’ over the Bume
| Beruntd M were the dogs buddied

ubgut the sledge. Inunimate as denth

{1 " Jub drew' tiuselt over the rocks

Onee e had seen 8 big footed 1ynx
ereep upou A wide awske fox, and, ke
Ahat yos. be crept upop the mun be
Side ibe fre OUne of the Ured dogs
woved, apd bis pofuted nostrils guiv
epsd 4u the air “Jan iay dat in the
snow. Then the dog's muzzie dropped
between Dis paws, and the bhuy woved
n v

I by Inch he advanced The inch
F#8 miuitiplie0 thewselves inte » foot
flie. foot ‘engthensd ‘nlo varax, sod
St the nn semmineg Dunebsd ave
bis simmeriug pot e s Bash Jan fook
the st weap. And fis  clnb  crashel
down apan’ the mis<staners head [ he
man pehed grer ke w w2, and. wilh
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“} am Jan Thoreau!” be shrieked
“I am Jap Thorean-—Jap Thoreso—

come to0 keel you!” He dropped Dis

club and was upon the man’s chest, |

his slender tingers tghtening Hke steel
wire about tbhe thick throat of his en-
emy. *| keel you siow—slow[” be cried
as the missioner struggied weakly.
The great thick bDody beaved undes
him, aog be put afl his strength nte

his bands. BSomethieg struck bhim In
tbe face. Sowething struck him again

and again, but be felt peither the pain | farther than the dogs’ ears. the team
nor tbe force of it, and his volce sob- | Stretched their long bodles In pursuit
bed out his trivmph as he choked. The | 4 tbe miwiover and his huskies.

man's hands reached ‘up and tore ntl

bis bair, but Jan saw ounly the mis
sioper's mottled face growing more
mottied apd his eyes staring in greater
agony up into bis own.

*1 am Jao Thorean,” be panted again
and again. *1 am Jan Thoreau, an’ |
keel you—keel youl!”

The blood poured from bis face. It
blinded bhim until he could no longer
see the one from which 'he was chok-
ing life. He bent down his head to es-
cape the blows: The man’s body
beaved more and more; it turned until
he was half under it. but still be bung
to the thick throat, as bangs
1o tenacious death to the jugular of its

missiover's weight was upon
force now. His huge
tore at the boy’s
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ing joyousiy. ran Jeun de (iravols.

He was bringing back with bim 8
splendid young woman with® big jus
trour eyes und halr that shope with
Jthe gloss nf 8§ raveo’'s wing in the sup

‘1 She Jaugbhed at nlm prondly #= be

dunced aud leaped heside her. repls
log softly iIn CUree, which i the most
beantiful’ iIanguage In the world. to
evergthiog thut be said.

JeRD Jeaped wnd ran, eracked Ddis
ecaribon whip and shouted and =ang
untll be.was .panting and red in the
face. Just a= lowaka bad ealleqd upon
him o stop and get a secopa wind the
malemutes dropped ~ ek npan  then
baunches wWhere Jan horean  av
twisterd apd hleeding, In the =now

*What 18 this? crieg Jean
Jans 1imp bfead andg
shoulders up in big arms aml
shrilly tn lowaka who was disentan
ghng hersel! Irom the thiek fuars
which hmbnd wrapped e,

“Ir i# the Addler_ 1 roid von atue
who lives with Wilhams at *ost o
Bain™ hea sbouted pxcitedit in Cres
“He has twen Murdered He nas
been choked to death and forn o
pleegs fn the face as i by an annnal
Jean's evex roved abour as lowaka
Eneeled Degide mm. “What » hgpe”
De gaxpudd.  “Nee the footprints—ua e
man and a s=malt v, and the mur
derer hus gone on 8 Rledge”

“He ® warm.™ =nid lowaka
masy he thal he I= nal dead ™

Jenn de Gravore sprang to hix feet,
his Mitle tipek erex Has<hing with g
dangerons fire In n «ngle leap he
was wl the aunfs of the Sodres throw
ihg of Hee ey an hutlies and ah
nther obijects «Treent nis rife.
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j he shouted to the malemotef,

“He I= dend Iowakn. Laok at the
prarpie and bisck In b= farm It =
Jean de Gravols who will cateh the
marderer, xnd you will stay bete and
make yourseif s camp. Hloo9ol”

The team twisted sjnuously and
swiftly in the trafl as be sped over the
edge of the mountain. Opon the pialy
below De kneit upon the toboggan, with
his ritle n tront of bim, and at nis low,

+| as be urged'bis dogs, but the huskies
.| went no faster, and then be caught a
* | glitter of something that Sashed for a

.| de. Gravols!” He dropped &is whip.
1| and
| ness in his Httle dark face as be level.
“'| ed his rifie over the backs of hix male-
. jmutes.

caribou at 300 on the runl”

1 di@ the buskies come back Into their

bissing comniands, - which reached no

Jenn knew that whboever was ahead
of bim was pot far away. and be
laughed and hunched his shoulders
when he saw that' his magnificent
malemutes were making three times
the speed of the huskiesc It was a
short chase. It led across the*narrow
plain shd joto a dense tangle of swamp.
where the buskies bad picked tbeir
way in aimless wandering untdl shey
came out in thick baisam and Bank-
sian pine. Half a mile farther on. and
the trail broke .into ap open which
led down to the smooth stirface of a
jake, and two-thirds across the lake
‘was the feeing misgioner.

CHAPTER V.
For Her..

HE malemute leader flung apeén
bis in a deep baying tri-
umph, and with a savage yell
Jean cracked his caribotd whip

over his back. He saw the map ahead
of him lean over the end of his sledge

moment in the sun. :
“AR!" said Jean softly as a bullet
sang over bis head. “He fires at Jeand

there was & warm glpw of happl-

“He fires at Jean de Gravels,
and It is Jean who can hamstring &

For an Instant, at the crack of his
rifie there was no ' ahend,

biack bair and eried out i
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' ™ he sald to

ya, for Jean de Gra,
word about the dead
eyond the forest. nor

give a hint of the missing

L 4 L] o
the day after the caribou roast
it began scattering
left: the pext moming.

' day Mukee’s people

h set off slong the edge
of the Barrens. Most of the others left

twos into the wilderpess

and east.

a dozen still put off thelr

late spring trapping. and

were Jean de Gravois
Jean walted untll the |

Then he went to see Jan.

was boistered op in his cot,

mmins balancing the little

Melisse on- the edge of the bed when
be came In.
time Jean sat and watched

silence. Then be made a sigo
to Cummins, who joined him at the
door.

“l am going the Athabasca way to-
day,” be sald. *“1 wish to talk with
the boy before 1 go. | have a word
to say to him which no ears sbould
hear but his own. WIN it be right?”

“Talk to him as long as yon like.”
saild Cummins, “bat don't worry him
about the lonary. You'll not get
a word bim."

Jan's eyes &poke with a devotion
greater than words as Jeao de Gra-
vols came and sat élose beside him.
He knew that it was Jean who had
brought bim alive into the post.

“Ab, it was Wwan bee-a-n-tifnl fight.,”
he szid softly. *You are a brave boy,
Jan Thorean!™

“You did vot see 1t? asked Jan.

Unconsclously the words came from
him in French Jeap caught one of
his thio bands and leoghed jovfully,
for the spirit of bim was French to
the bottom of his soul|

'

1

“1 sée 1t? No. neithiér T nor lowaka,
but there it was io theé snow, as plaia

g

¢ brought yon back to life? And whea

& few days. Then be will go down In
the first slush.”. And Jean looked about
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as the eyes In vour face. And 414 1
oot follow the trail that staggered
down the mountain, while lowaka

1 rame to the lake did | not see mOme-
thing biack ont apon it. Hke a charred
log? And when | came to It was B8
Dot the dead bndy of the missioner
from Charchill? Eh. Jan Thoreaa?"
Jan sat up in bis bed, with a sharp
cry. ;

“The thaw will open up the lake In

bim cautiously aguin and whispered
low—=if you see anything atout the
dead missiover that you do not under-
stand thivk of Jean de Gravois.”

He rose to bis feet and bent over
Jan's white face.

“l am going the Athabasca way to-
day.” be tinished. “Perbaps, Jan Thor.
eau, you will bear after a time that it
would be best for Jean de Gravols
never (o return agafa to this Post Lae
Bain. If so you will iod him be-
iween Fond du Lac and the Beaver
river.” He passed out

When Cummins returned be found
Jan's cheeks Bushed and the boy in &
fever. .

“Deril take tbat Gravois!™ be growl
ed.

“He has been a- brother to me.," sald
Jan simply. *I love him."

On. the second day after the French.
man's ure Jan rose free of the
fever which had threatened him for a
time, and In the afterncon bhe har-
sessed Cummins’ dogs. The last of the
trappers hiad started from the post that

ing, their sledges and dogs sink-
ing beavily in the deepening siush, and
Jan set off over the smooth toboggan
'rall made by the company's agent in

mu{:nm,mmwt

face. (0 Temuiv alwayx with lrlu—‘ﬂ  fre

gone
logs
ned
in the sun, with a huge bearskin fora
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forest awakening from Ws luul slom-

ber in its bed of mnow.

The post fell back into ita old wayn
Now and then a visitor came I8 from
out of the forest. but e remained for
ooly a day or two, taking back into
the solitode with him a few of the
Decessaries of life. Willlams was busy
preparing his books for the coming of
the company's chie? agent from Loo-
don, and Cummins, who was belpiag

the factor, had a good ‘deal of extra
time on his hands,

Before the last of the snow wWas
be and Jan began drugging in
for an addition which they plan-
for the little cabln. Basking out
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face of the votrngeous -Hitle forest | s _‘ ppin

dindy whe was burrying with  bis

bAde Dack e the couutry of thé | stopp
o S R | Kne

Athabmwm - |
- Froii) that wight Inn's eyes were
mhl‘ﬁ _ :*ﬂh!s(h'—m m
M Mashek whlch at (hmes ond given |
B0 06 ayipenrnee AHOSE of owidnens

i"" A A - o
the SO OF the “hange, - :
A Cres trupper ta@ found Jan's vie- |
in 1 the snow and had brought It to
Mabulin - HeTore Cummins Snishs :
Aupper (e boy begnn to pla
antinged tn

and the ehlld were deep

of 8 keen wakefulness in
be cearefully uufastened the string
bis instrument and heid It close 1«
oll {amp. so thut he could peer
throngh the varrow aperture o
bux, ; :
He looked agaip at Cummins

man was sieepiog with bia face to

wall. Wih. the booked wire which be |
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rolled aup like a spring. Over
ers he bent his bead, and there came
from him a low, sobblng breath.

On these pages the writing was that
of a woman. and from the paper there
still rose a falot, sweet scent of helio-
trope. For balf ap hour Jan gazed
apon them, reading the words slowly
untll be came to the last page.

s. and be | B
phy untll the lights gt | ©
1 the post went ool and both the

e odoe

“That's at Prince Albert.”

" For muiny suceeeding days Jan took

long walks aloue In the forest tralls
and silently thrashed out the two prob-
lems which Corumins bud brought back
froms Churchill for bim. Shounld he
warn Jean de Gravols that a company
officer was Investigating the disappear
ancé of the missionary?

into Jenn's hannts beyond Fond du Lac

was at the bottom of the lake and that
Jean -de Gravols was accountable for
it? So In the end Jan decided that It
would be folly to stir ap the little hant-
er's fears. and he thought no more of
the company’'s Investigator who had
gone up to the Etawney.

(Continued Next Saturday)

A opew aopd strange longing crept
into his beart. He stretched out bis
arms, with the papers and his violia
clutebed 10 his bands, as If a wonder
ful apirit was calling to him.

For the first time ip bis lovely life
it came to him—thiz eall of the great
worid beyond the wilderness—and sud-
denly he crnshed the woman's letter
to bis lips. and his voice burst from
bim ip whispering, thrilling eageruess:

“] will come to yous-some day—w'en |
ze leetle Mellsse come too.”

He rolled the written pages togeth- !
er, wrapped fhem ip the faded red
cloth and concealed them agaln in the'
box of his violin befpre he re-emtered |
the cabln.

The pext morning Cummins stood
in the door and =aid:

“How warm the sup is! The spow
and jce are going, Jan It's spring.
-We'll bouse the sledges today and !
begin feeding the dogs oo Osh.” |

Each day thereafter the sun rose
earlier, the day was longer and the alr
was warmer, apd with the warmth
there now came the sweet scents of .
the buddiaeg earth and the myriad !
sounds of the deep, onseen life of the

TO CURE A COLD IN ONE DAY

Take Laxative Bromo Quinine
Tablets. ¢ All ists refund
the money if it fails to cure.
E. W. Grove’s signature is on
eachbox e W

PARIS MEDICINE CO., 8 Louia. U § &

At first his iImpulse was fo go at once:
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